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be any detraction from the bravery of his character; let
the number of the enemies, and the surprise in which he
was taken, be considered; and if there be any modern
so outrageously brave that he cannot admit of flight in
any circumstance whatever, I say (but I whisper that
softly, and I solemnly declare, without any intention of
giving offence to any brave man in the nation) I say, or
rather I whisper, that he is an ignorant fellow, and hath
never read Homer, nor Virgil, nor knows he anything of
Hector or Turnus; nay, he is unacquainted with the
history of some great men living, who, though as brave
as lions, ay, as tigers, have run away, the Lord knows
how far, and the Lord knows why, to the surprise of
their friends, and the entertainment of their enemies.
But if persons of such heroic disposition are a little
offended at the behaviour of Adams, we assure them
they shall be as much pleased with what we shall im-
mediately relate of Joseph Andrews,
The master of the pack was just arrived, or, as the
sportsmen call it, come in, when Adams set out, as we
have before mentioned. This gentleman was generally
said to be a great lover of humour; but not to mince
the matter, especially as we are upon this subject, he
was a great hunter of men. Indeed he had hitherto
followed the sport only with dogs of his own species;
for he kept two or three couple of barking curs for that
use only. However, as he thought he had now found
a man nimble enough, he was willing to indulge him-
self with other sport, and accordingly crying out, stole
away, and encouraged the hounds to pursue Mr. Adams,
swearing it was the largest jack-hare he ever saw; at

